CHAPTER III

MY THEORIES UPON CHILDREN AND MY BABY

IN marrying a man whose time was divided between the
Law Courts and the House of Commons, with a permanent
home in London, and having to look after a family of
five children, I was aware that I had undertaken serious
responsibilities; and those who mistook vitality for
frivolity kept a sharp eye upon me to see what I was
going to make of them.

My duties were no longer voluntary and intermittent
achievements but regular performances, and the life I was
facing, though composed of many of the same people,
was strangely different from that of my girlhood.

With the exception of a dangerous dysentery con-
tracted in youth, I had known no illness ; and neither my
work among the poor, nor play among the rich, nor travels
abroad had affected my general health; but for many
years after mj^first confinement I was a delicate woman.

I wrote in my diary :

" I am not old enough to acquiesce in loss of health,  From my
and feel as if I were too young to die.   I have always Diary
realized the shortness of life;   and have watched with
amazement in past years the millionaires screwing over
their money, the silly fussing over their dignity, and the
rotten wasting their substance;   but, though I am not
afraid of death and know that the old have to die, I
thought that I and my contemporaries   would go on
living side by side for ever, and it never entered my head
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